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Baby Don't Hurt Me No More 
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Slash slung an arm around Axl's shoulders, sighing. "Why did | let him do that?" He mumbled. 


Axl had a smile on his face for the camera that was snapping a picture, but his eyes showed his exasperation. 


"| don't know. What did you start?" 
"Ugh... | don't even know." 


Meanwhile the Danish drummer was staring ahead with a slightly manic grin on his face, holding the brim of 
the hat tightly. "My precious." He muttered under his breath, a glint of something unrecogrizable in his eyes. 


Dave was looking at Axl and Slash with a look of digust on his face. "Damn faggots." He mumbled under his 


breath, ignoring the Dane's love affair with a hat. (This was ironic, considering his own relationship) 


David however was not nearly as oblivious to the new romance, a grin on his face. "Oh my god.." He choked 


out, trying desperately to hold back laughter. 

Lars took Slash's hat off of his head almost reverantly, and cradled it softly in his arms. "Hey Slash..?" He 
turned slowly to face the Guns n Roses guitarist, eyes still locked onto the hat. "Can | keep this?" Lars 
fluttered his eyelashes. "I think I'm in love." He added under his breath. 

Slash looked up finally, eyebrows furrowed. "Uh... That's my hat dude." 


Lars pouted, green eyes pooling with tears. "But | love it! You can't just tear us apart like this!" A lone tear 


trickled down his cheek. 


Slash looked concerned for the drummer's sanity, looking at Axl for help. The red-head just shrugged. "I told 


you you shouldn't have let him wear it" 

Next to the couple, Dave and David surreptiously held hands. 

"Hey Dave." David chuckled, still watching the drama unfold 

"What is it, Junior?" There was a smile on the singer's lips as he looked down at the bassist. 

‘| have an idea Why don't we just get Lars another hat just like Slash's, but not tell him it is a replacement?" 


Dave snorted. "If they want to spend their money on that stupid little Scandinavian gnome, then they can. But 
IM not going to." 


Slash's sharp hearing had picked up David's idea, and his eyes lit up. "Uh guys- I'll be right back." He left 
hurriedly, pausing only to press a kiss to the top of Axls head. 


Lars was oblivious, stroking the hat softly and whispering to it. 
~Two Years Later ~ 

"| do." Lars smiled proudly, staring at his bride. 

"You may now kiss the bride." The priest said, still looking scared 


Lars flipped up the lacy white veil, and pressed a kiss to the soft velvet fabric of the hat. 


